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FalftallFc, kindc /acke Falftalffe , true /acke Falftalffe , Valiant 
/ackc Falftalffc, and therefore more valiant , being as hec, is olde 
/acke Falftalffe, bunilh not him thy Harries company , banift 
not him thy Harries company ; banifli p!u mpe /acke, and baniQi 
all the world. 

Prince 1, do, /will. Enter Bardod running. 

Bar. O , my Lord , my Lord, the Sherife, with a itioft mon. 
ftrous watch , is at the doore. . 

Pal. Out you rogue, pLy out the play : / haue much tofayia 
the bchalfe of that Falftalffe, 

Finer the Heflejfe. 

Hof! O /efu, my Lord, mvfcord! 

Prince Heigh , heigh , the diuell rides vpon a fiddle fticke, 
what’s the matter? 

Ho. The Sherife and all the watch areat the doore, they are 
come to fcarch the houfe, fhall / let them in? 

Hal. Doeft thou heare, Hal? neucr call a true piece of golds 
countcrfct, thou art cfteHt/ally made, without feeming fo, 

yr'mce And thou, anaiurall coward without inflinft, 

Fal. 1 deny your Maior, if you will deny the Sherife, fo,ifnot, 
let him enur, if I become not a Cart as wellas another man , a 
plague on my bringing vp : / hope l fhall as foone bee ftranglcd 
with a halter as another. 

Trin, Goe, hide theebehinde the Arras, the reft walkc vp a- 
bouctnow my matters, for a true face and good continence. 

Fal. Both which I haue had , but their date is out, and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Prin, C all in the Sherife, 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier , 

SPrin. Now matter Sherife, what is your will with me? 

She. Firft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath follow- 
ed certainc men vnto this houfe. 

. Erin. What men? 

Sher, One of them is well knowne , my gracious Lordc , a 
grotTefatman, 

Car. As fat, as butter, 

Prin, The man, I doe allure you, is not here. 

For /my felfe at this time haue imployd him: 


Henry the fourth. 

And Sherife, /will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwerc thee or any man, 

For any thing he fliall be charg’d withal!, 

And fo let me in treat you leaue the houfe. 

Sher. I will, my Lord : there are two Gentlemen 
Haue, in this robbery, loft ^oO.markes, 

Vrin. It may be fo : if he haue rob'd thefe men, 

He fhall be antvverable? and fo farewell, 

Sher. Good night, my noble Lord, 

* prin , I thinke it is god morrow, is it not? 

Sher. Indeed, my Lord, /thinke it be two a clocke. Exit, 
Prince This oyiie rafcal! is knowne as well as Poules : goe call 
him forth. 

Veto Falftalfe? Lift afleepe behind: the Arras , and fiiorting 
like a horfe. 

Prince Harke,how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

He ftarcheth hit pocket, and findeth certaine papers. 

Prince VVhat haft thou found? 

Veto Nothing but papers, my lord. 

Prince Lets fee what they be : readc them. 

Item, a capon 
Item, fawce 

Item, tacke, two gallons 
Item, anchaues andfacke after fupper 
/tern, bread 

O monftrous! but one halfe peniworth of bread fo this into- 
lerable deale offacke? what there is elfe,kecpe clofe,wce!e reade 
it at more aduantagerthcrc let him fleepe till day; ile to the court 
in the morning. We muft all to the warrcs,and thy place fhalbc 
honorable. /!e procure this fat rogue a charge of fbote , and I 
know his death will be a march of tvvelue fcore; theinoncy flial 
be pay d backe againe with aduantagejbe with me betimes in the 
morning, and fo good morrow Veto. 

Veto. Good morrow, good my Lord. ‘ Exeunt. 

Ent er Hotfpur,Worcefler,Lord Mortimer , 

Owen Glendeveer. 

"Mor. Thefe promifes are fairc, the parties fure. 
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